TheTragedic 

Tis full ofthyfoulc wrongs. 

King. My fjthcrs death. i 

Thy fclfc hath that difhonord. 

King. Then by my fdfe. 

Thyfclfdthyrdfcmifufcft. 

King, Why, then by God. 

Qti. Gods wrong is mod of all ; 

If fhou hadft fcard,to breakean oath by him, 

The vnitic the King my brother made, 

Hid nor beerie broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou badll fcard to breake an oath by him, 

The emperulimettei drclingnowthy brow. 

Had grail the tender temples of my childe. 

And both the Princes had becne breathing here. 
Which now two tender play-feliowesfor dull. 

Thy broken faith hath made a praye for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

' For I my fclfe bauc many teares to waflj 
Hereafter time for time, by theepaft wrongd, 

The children liue,whofe parents thou haftflaughtred, 
Vngouernd youth,to wayJc it with their age. 

The parents line whofe children thou haft butchdd, 
Old withered plants to waileit with their age : 

Sweare not by time to comc,for that thou haft 
Mifufed,earG vfed,by time inifufed orepaft. 

King, As I entend to profper and repent, 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt. 

Of hoftilearmes,my fdfemy felfc confound, 

Diy yedd me not thy light,nornightthy reft, 
fie oppoftte, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings,ifwith pure hearts loue, 
Immacularcd deuotion,holy thoughts, 

I render notthy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confi fts my happineife and thine, 

pynnom her,foIlowes to this land and me, 

^ Chrifiian foule, 
bad defolation,ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but bv this : 
Itwillnotbeauoidcdbutbythis; ^ "" 




ofRichard the third. 

Therefore good mother (I muft call you fo) 

Betbeatturney of my louctoher. 
plcadc what I will be, not what I haue bcenc, 

Motby dcferts,but what /will deferue ; 

Vrge tbc nccdlitic and ftate of times, 

Andbcnotpcemlli fond in great defignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the Diudl thus ? 

Xing. I, if the diudl tempt thee to do good. 

Shall I forget my feife to be my felfe i 

King I, ifyour fdfes remembrance wrong yourfdfe. 

Butthoudidft kill my children. 

Km But in your daughters wombe,Ilc buric them, 

(Vhere in thatneft of fpiccrie there lhall breed, 
Selfesofthcmfdues toyourrecomfiture. 

Shall /go win my daughter to thy will? 

King. And be a happy mother by the deed. 

I go,wr { te to me very fliortly. 

King. Scare her my true ioucs kilFc : farewell; Exit^^ 
Relenting foolc,and ihallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

M. My gracious foucraigne,on the Wefterne coaft, 

Ridetb a puilfant Nauie.To the Ihorc, 

Throng many doubt full hollow-hatted friends, 

Vnarmd, andvnrcfolud tobeatethem backe: 

Tisthought that Richmond is their Admirail : 

i there they hull, expefting but theayd, 

OfBu. 'ungham to welcome them a fliore. 

King Some light- foote friend, poft to the Duke of NorfE 
Ratciiffe thy fd fc,or Catesby, where is he ? 

Cdt. HccrcmyLord, 

Kin. Flic to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury, 
Wlienthoucomcft there :dull vnmindfull villainc 
fyhy ftandft thou ftill,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firftmighticibueraignc,Jct me know your minde, 
What from your grace 1 (hall dcliuerhim. 

King. Otruc,goodCatcsbic,bid him Icuic ftraight, 
Thcgrcatcft ftrengthand power he can make, 

And mcctc mcprcfcntly at Salisburie. 

Rat, What it isyour highnes pleafurc I fha! dost Salisbury 
Kin, Why what wouldft thou do there before I gc 
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